Introducing Sarah

I walk into the building nervously, this is my first day at a place like this, where people might accept my physical oddities.  I'm a busty blonde, and am wearing a t-shirt and shorts.  A long cows tail with a blonde tuft at the end hangs out a hole in the back of my shorts.  A small wet spot is on my shorts, due to my constantly wet vagina and production of pre-cum from my two cocks.  I look around and try to get my barings.
As Sandy walks into the main building one morning rather early, she sees a young girl standing in the hallway. The girl seems rather lost and so Sandy addresses her: 'Hello, young lady. I am Sandra Keller, one of the teaching staff here. Can I help you?' Getting aware the young girl has a cow tail, Sandy takes off her hat which has concealed so far there are two ten inch bull horns growing out of her forehead above the temples. Shaking her head to free her blonde mane, she gives an encouraging smile ...
'Hi, I'm Sarah Kaye.  I'm a new student and I guess I'm a little lost.'  I smile at the sight of her horns.  'I guess this is the right place, I was so worried it would be like all the others.  Where I'm the only one not normal.'
'Well I don't know where you've been before, but certainly it IS as far as being off the norm is concerned' Sandy answers with an even broader smile, opening her cloak and letting Sarah have a glance at the monstrous bulges in her dress.
'You seem to feel rather hot still - despite the autumn weather' she then remarks, obviously hinting at Sarah's t-shirt and shorts, but actually staring at the wet spot ...
I smile at the sight of the bulges in your dress.  'I tend to be hot a lot' I say.  I blush as I realize that I'm staring at you.  Looking at your face I realize that you are staring at the wet spot on my crotch.  My tail twitches happily at that and the spot grows bigger.
Sandy has to swallow as she watches the wet spot growing bigger.  There is a scent of pussy and sperm in the air which obviously is not her own, triggering her sexual instincts in a way that is not favorable to beginning one's daily business, not even at LQHS. Her hands stroke up her bulging front - from the udder between her thighs past the root of her giant twin cocks and over the double set of udder tits, finally resting on the upper pair. Too late she realises she's been stripping up her dress - just a little, but enough to make her hanging teats show between her knees ...
Sarah watches as Sandy caresses herself, mesmerized by the sight of her udder teats.  Her hand absent rubs her crotch as her twin cocks grow harder and start to emerge from the sheath they share.  She absently licks her lips as her other hand finds its way to her breasts.  Part of her mind screams that this is not how to make a good impression at a new school, getting turned on got her in trouble at her last one, but the rest of her mind is captivated by the sight in front of her.
Sandy blushes - it is only been a short time that she herself was exposed to disciplinary action, although her lecture show before the student body is still to take place. She pulls down her dress hastily, concealing her udder. But her instincts have been aroused and her half-bovine hermaphrodite body will have its way. 'Has anybody seen you yet?' she almost hisses to Sarah as her own tail is starting to wiggle in her anus ... 
'No, I just got here' Sarah stammers, suprised by the intensity in Sandy's voice.  She realizes what her hands have been doing and drops them to her side, mortified.  'Way to go, you're going to get kicked out of here too' she thinks, 'but its too hard to fight my body and urges, they're too powerful.'  Sarah looks down to the floor, expecting to get yelled at, like always when she gives in to her body.
The intensity in Sandy's voice has a completely different reason - different from what poor Sarah thinks there might be behind. Sandy too has been a victim to her body's needs and urges and increasingly so as LQHS has seen her mutating from a four-cock human woman to a thirteen-cock half-bovine hermaphrodite creature. 'Well then' Sandy says with a determined voice 'I suggest the two of us have a time out before you report to the office'. She intends to just pat Sarah's shoulders, but instinctively she ends up massaging ...
Sarah feels a rush of fear as Sandy mentions the time out and all but jumps at her touch.  As Sandy massages her shoulders though, Sarah finds herself relaxing.  'Maybe she feels like I do' flickers through Sarah's mind hopefully, but she quickly dismisses.  'Don't be silly, you aren't lucky enough to find someone who is as horny as you are' she tells herself.  As these thoughts run through her head, she can't help but let out a moan, Sandy's massage sends a wave of pleasure coursing through her.  'Ok, I hope I didn't do anything wrong' Sarah replies to Sandy, still worried.
'You didn't, stupid' Sandy purrs while her strong yet tender hands try to make Sarah relax, along with one of her broadest smiles. 'Please believe me, things are quite different here at LQHS.  So I was really serious about the two of us taking our time out' she adds with an even darker purring. Aroused by Sarah's pretty face, Sandy leans forward, kissing Sarah's lips and pushing into her mouth with that long strangely tipped tongue of hers ...
Sarah is shocked by Sandy's kiss but quickly returns it, her tongue sliding into Sandy's mouth.  As they embrace, Sarah's mind races.  'I can't believe this is happening, finally I don't have to hide being horny' she thinks as she feels her cocks harden, creating a noticible bulge in her shorts.  Her tail twitches with pleasure as the kiss continues.
With an effort Sandy withdraws from the embrace she has begun herself. Her own cocks have stirred at the sight and feel of that beautiful tailed young girl and once her freak body is aroused there usually is no stopping.  'OK - we might not have too much time though, so let's not keep standing around in the hallway' she giggles. 'Can I help you with your belongings?'
'Sure, where should we go' Sarah says.  She can't believe her luck, she's actually going to get a chance to be with this sexy woman.  She might actually get a chance to fully give in to her body's desires and needs.  She quickly picks up her stuff and prepares to follow Sandy.
'I know this school has a number of restrooms on every floor' Sandy says, rather to herself than to Sarah. She leads the way to where exactly she does not know, but soon her instinct proves to be a good one and she sneaks into the room which seems to be empty. The LQHS restrooms are much more spacious than normal ones - the cabins are definitely intended to host two persons instead of one and support their interaction. Sandy turns round to help Sarah enter and put up with her belongings, then she softly pulls her close ...
Sarah's heart pounds in her chest, she can't believe that this is going to happen.  She is amazed at the size of the rrestroom, realizing that its size indicates that such interactions between students must be fairly normal around here.  This causes a rush of hope in her, maybe she can fit in here.  All these thoughts quickly leave her mind as Sandy pulls her close.  All Sarah can think about now is the beautiful and exotic woman in front of her and how much she wants her.
Sandy would have liked to admire Sarah's beauty for a little longer, but there won't be that much time. In addition to that, the sperm scent from the wet stain in Sarah's pants is triggering her instincts and she just cannot help wanting the girl. Her blood is rushing into her many cocks as she feels Sarah's breasts and lower bulge against her own body. 'You will be among the most wanted ones here, dear' Sandy whispers in Sarah's ear, nibbling with her teeth, lips and tongue and working her way down Sarah's neck ...
Sarah lets out a moan as Sandy nibbles and licks down her neck.  'That feels amazing' Sarah says, sighing in ecstasy.  Her back acrches, pushing her tits into Sandy.  Sarah's hands start to explore Sandy's body, feeling her breasts and udder.  Passion grows in Sarah, she is more turned on than ever before.
After what might have been a couple of minutes, Sandy withdraws from Sarah's hot embrace, panting heavily with arousal. 'We should get rid of our clothes' she suggests, pointing at the stain on Sarah's pants which has now grown to almost 100% of the front side. Her own genitalia, too, have been producing pre-cum from the first moment the girls kissed, but after getting some advice and practical help from her beautiful colleague Ingrid Voight she now secures them against obvious leakage with a system of reusable condoms and rubber diapers.  Without really waiting for an answer, Sandy's fingers start opening Sarah's blouse button by button ...
Sarah lets out a gasp of suprise as Sandy begins to unbotton her blouse.  She can't believe her luck at finding such a forward woman.  After a brief pause due to suprise, Sarah quickly starts to help Sandy disrobe.  'Thanks, we've been in them too long as is' Sarah replies, her pulse quickening with each moment.
The first thing Sandy discovers is a pair of rather large breasts, tied up in a bra that is just about to burst with Sarah's panting. A trail of fresh sweat is running down her cleavage, disappearing between those lovely fleshy mounds. With a skilled grip Sandy opens the piece of underwear, releasing Sarah's beautiful mammaries. 'Mmmmmm what a beauty you are' Sandy almost moans with pleasure ...
'Thanks, you're beautiful as well' Sarah replies.  She moans with pleasure as her breasts are released, her bra which is normally tight had become almost unbereable as she breathed deeper due to her excitement.  Sarah begins to undress Sandy, marveling at the beauty slowly being revealed to her.
Of course unbuttoning Sandra's blouse does not yield anything similar for quite a long time as even her upper pair of large breasts is growing as low as her navel, thus actually below her ribcage. 'You knew you would meet freaks here, didn't you?' Sandy smiles at Sarah who seems a little lost. But between her twin sets of melons, neatly packaged in black rubber with the strangely large teats tightly secured to avoid leakage, there is another black package, softly twitching as it is being massaged by the dangling of the heavy flesh around ...
'Yes I did, but I didn't expect this to happen.  I never imagined I'd be so lucky' Sarah replies, smiling broadly.  She gazes with wonder and lust and Sandy's body, barely able to contain her arousal.  Her eyes fall on the black package and she reaches forward to touch it.  Licking her lips, she begins to unwrap it.
In addition to bare arousal out of being touched by Sarah's busy and curious fingers, there's a growing itching as Sandy's genital meat has been sweating heavily beneath those rubbers. And since as of her new life as a bull woman she has been rather hairy down between her thighs there is also slight pain whenever Sarah pulls at something, thereby pulling at streaks of pubic hair that got stuck between skin and rubber. But finally the upper condom comes off, revealing a fleshy twenty-inch penis, throbbing and twitching in Sarah's hand and spilling pre-cum all over her as it wiggles around like a fire hose under pressure. Sandy moans with delight as her upper organ is released, touching herself on the lower one and impatiently pulling off the second rubber sheath, thereby also revealing her twin sets of heavy testicles. Those too used to be completely hairless, but along with her recent bovine 'upgrade' she put on decent pubic hair even on those heavy fist-sized appendages. And now that Sandy's genitalia (or at least a considerable part of them) have been released from their protective sheathing, an overwhelming scent of male sweat and cum is hanging thick in the air. 'Now that's me I suppose' Sandy smiles at poor Sarah after sniffing a little, 'I guess you need not feel ashamed any more for your minor troubles ...'
Sarah gapes at Sandy's twin cocks, overcome by a new sense of arousal at the sight of them.  'I guess my problems are minor, you are so much better endowed down there than I am' Sarah says, feeling her own cocks get even harder and ooze more precum at the beautiful sight.  Sandy notices the movement beneath Sarah's skirt and smiles.
Again Sandy withdraws, kneeling down before Sarah and pulling down her skirt, the front side of which by now is completely soaked in pre-cum. A strangely large bulge there is between Sarah's young thighs, much too large for just a penis though Sarah may not be that monstrously equipped. And something else becomes visible as the fabric is down at Sarah's feet: a tail with a bushy blonde patch of hair at its end, perfectly matching Sarah's curly blonde mane, is swishing from side to side behind her back, softly touching Sandy every now and then. With a rush of impatience and straightforward horniness, Sandy pulls down Sarah's drenched underpanties and what she sees is even beyond her expectations ...
Sandy is amazed to see a large sheath hanging between Sarah's legs.  The sheath looks to big but the reason for its size is soon revealed as not one but two cocks begin to emerge from its furry confines.  Sarah looks down smiling as her two cocks slowly emerge.  'I hope you like them' she says to Sandy.  Sarah's mind desperately hopes Sandy does like them, having never gotten this far with anyone before, she needs a release.
Sandy's heart starts pounding wildly as she sees that large hunk of meat hanging out of Sarah's spacy thicket of dark pubic hair. And as those two cocks rather struggle than actually manage to get out of that sweating fleshy sheath, permanently dripping with pre-cum as they do, she just cannot help sticking out her tongue and tasting both the meat and the sauce. Finally Sarah's double manhood seems to be fully erect, but still restrained by a stubborn foreskin firmly wrapped around both shafts, looking stretched to capacity. Now young Sarah is sure contributing some 50% to the thick scent of male sweat hanging in the air. Her double guns being welded together in a fatal and visibly itching jumelage are standing out horizontally now, allowing Sandy to admire her fat and hairy double scrota. But soon that admiration turns into greed as she starts licking those four balls, gently massaging them, but every now and then pulling at the long curly hair to hear the beautiful girl moan with pleasure ...   
Sarah moans with pleasure as Sandy licks her balls and pulls at her pubic hair.  The sensation is unbelievable, especially since she had never been with anyone else before.  'Mmm, you are amazing' Sarah moans, 'this is so much better than just jacking off.'  She reaches down and pulls back on her foreskin, causing it to pull back, giving her double cocks to emerge more from the sheath, far enough to actually be used.  Sarah moans again as Sandy continues her ministrations.
Mazing at the freakish beauty of the two cockheads squeezing out of that tight foreskin, Sandy resumes her licking those. As she seizes Sarah's four testicles with her fingers instead, softly massaging them and slowly moving towards their rooting point, she discovers two throbbing little buttons and a hot and wet slit ... Sandy's heart skips a beat as she realizes that little blonde beauty is not only a twin-cocked freak, but also a hermaphrodite - obviously twin-clitted as well ...
Sarah smiles as Sandy finds her other secret.  The sensation of Sandy's tongue on her cocks and Sandy's fingers on her balls and clits is almost too much for Sarah.  'I want you so badly' she moans, looking at Sandy with adoration and lust.
'I guess you will get all that you came for', Sandy smiles back, rising to her hooved feet again and stroking her mighty twin penis shafts. Meanwhile her teats have come erect too, the cockheads pushing out of their foreskins and dripping with milk. Sandy pulls off her skirt, revealing the large cock-teated udder hanging between her thighs and finally her own bull tail. Speaking of which - she almost forgot Sarah seems to be tailed too! So she gently turns around the young girl and her heart skips another beat as she discovers an ass crack filled up with dark curly pubic hair and a cow tail sticking out obscenely from what can only be Sarah's anus ...
Sarah almost moans in excitement as Sandy reveals the rest of her amazing body.  After she turns around, Sarah looks over her shoulder at Sandy checking out her ass crack and tail.  Her tail twitches in excitement.  A large puddle has formed below Sarah, due to her growing arousal.  'I want you so bad' she says full of desire.
'Mmmmmm' is all that Sandy can reply because finally her tongue has come erect at the sight of that hairy and anal-tailed little beauty, spreading apart her teeth and making speech impossible. Standing in front of Sarah again, Sandy lifts up her two pairs of testicles, showing her own dripping pussy to the young hermaphrodite girl. Her clit, too, is a small penis - normally fighting a losing battle against those balls, but now sticking out proudly. Not really to guard the entrance, but to usher visitors in ...  Moving in closer, Sandy slowly stabs herself on Sarah's double fuckmeat. As soon as the two cockheads have moved in deeply enough to provide guidance, she lets go of her testicles, grabbing Sarah's buttocks and softly pulling the girl closer while playing with that nasty tail. Her own bull tail is swishing wildly with excitement, but now her anal penis appears below it, giving her anus a double stretching test. With a stubborn instinct of its own, that snaky penis is moving out almost thirty inches long, making its way past Sandy's udder and knocking at the entrance beneath Sarah's testicles ...
Sarah gasps in amazement and pleasure as Sandy impales herself on Sarah's twin cocks.  Sarah had never felt anything like this, Sandy's pussy is so warm and wet, it feels like heaven.  As Sarah pushes into Sandy she feels something rub against her own leaking pussy.  Looking down she sees Sandy's anal cock.  She can't believe that she's about to me impaled by this beauty.  Sarah pushes into Sandy further, feeling her own pussy lips beginning to be spread.  'Yesss' she moans loudly.
As Sarah gasps again, Sandy gives her a tongue-kiss which of course means poor Sarah being mouth-fucked by Sandy's erect penis tongue.  Sandy loves to be penetrated by a girl - well very often she is in the male role for quite obvious reasons. With her hands on Sarah's tailed buttocks she guides the girl into rhythmic thrusts ...
Sarah caresses Sandy's tongue cock with her own tongue, sucking on it greedily.  Guided by Sandy, Sarah gets into rhythm of thrusting.  She moans with pleasure, never having imagined that sex could feel this good.  Sandy's pussy is so warm and wet and Sandy's cock makes Sarah feel so full.  Sarah loves the taste of Sandy's penis tongue in her mouth and she continues to caress it with her tongue while kissing Sandy.
After a few minutes of soft movements, cocked girl against cocked girl, Sandy steadily makes Sarah increase the force and depth of her thrusts. The young beauty seems fully taken away by experiencing her first real fuck and with what is left of her mind in the midst of those bull-woman's instincts Sandy thinks about what she would like Sarah to enjoy while at LQHS. 'If she is already of age, I might even take her to another one of Shanadrac's private parties' it shoots through her wicked brain. That beautiful and virtually innocent young blonde with her enormous pubic hair, conjoined twin cocks and anal cow tail would really be an attraction if not queen of the party!  Sandy realizes she is starting to sweat heavily as her own twin cocks keep rubbing against Sarah's tummy ...  
Sarah moans with delight, she can't believe that her dream is finally coming true, she is having sex.  The sensation of being filled and at the same time having a pussy around her twin cocks is overwhelming.  'I'm so glad that I came to LQHS' Sarah thinks to herself, hoping that she'll have more experiences like this.  As she thinks this, Sarah feels Sandy's twin cocks rubbing against her tummy.  Sarah reaches down and begins to stroke the two cocks.
Being stroked on her monstrous twin cocks by that should-be shy girl, Sandy cannot withhold her pushing for relief any more. Although she is the one being fucked at least in the normal way, she takes control even more than before, riding poor Sarah like a horse. Her sweaty face blushing, eyes rolling and her tongue cock slipping out of Sarah's mouth, Sandy cries out with lust - half a woman's cry and half a bull's roar as she starts ejaculating from all of her numerous penises ...
Sarah gasps as Sandy starts to ejaculate, the smell of cum quickly surrounding her.  The smell and sight of the beautiful creature cumming, and sensation of being ridden hard is too much for Sarah.  She quickly feels an orgasm build and then she explodes.  Sarah's twin penises ejaculate hard in Sandy's pussy.  Sarah screams in pleasure and kisses Sandy, sucking on Sandy's tongue cock as it continues to cum.
To Sandy, ejaculating through her tongue was still a new and intriguing experience as she had only developed that freaky organ a few weeks before. She enjoyed the sperm glands in her lower jaws twitching and pumping in sync with those she was having in her breasts and her loins while she felt being inseminated by that young hermaphrodite freak she had just met.
As the twitching had died down a little, Sandy stood there sweating and and panting and in her full multicocked glory, cum dripping in thick wads from all of her erect penises. But she was far from being exhausted; her freshly developed bullwoman's frame would support fucking for hours without tiring. 'After all, Sarah is a girl like me, despite her cocks - let's see im she can cum several times like I can ...' she thought, unable to speak because of that stubborn cocktongue sticking out of her mouth. Softly but firmly she pushed Sarah in a sitting position on a bench, her pelvis bent forward so all of her goodies were accessible from up front. Sandy made Sarah take her by those long bull horns she was now having and pull her closer towards that twin-clitted pussy in the dark thicket of her pubic hair. Sandy sighed deeply as her tongue penetrated Sarah's pink lips, smelling her penile sweat, tasting her juice and at the same time feeling a faint twitch still alive in Sarah's loins. But now Sarah was up to a full service session as Sandy grabbed her conjoined twin cocks with one hand and her anal tail with the other, playing on them like hell while tongue fucking the girl ...  
As Sarah is guided to the bench by Sandy, she thinks about the amazing orgasm she just had.  It was so much better and more powerful than any she had ever enjoyed while masturbating.  The taste of Sandy's cum in her mouth was sensational and Sarah can't wait to taste it again.  Sarah gasps as she feels Sandy's tongue cock entering her pussy, causing her to harden quickly.  Sarah starts to play with her breasts and nipples, moaning in pleasure as Sandy goes to work with her tongue and hands.  'Don't ever let this stop, it feels to good' Sarah screams to her bull-woman lover.
Sandy is not stopping at all - diving in her fuck tongue ever deeper and harder while performing a toccata con fuoco on Sarah's double penis and her nasty ass tail. Hearing Sarah's moans and cries only supports her vigour - that young beauty should never have to masturbate again ...
Sarah is screaming in pleasure as Sandy works on her.  The pleasure is almost overwhelming, far beyond anything Sarah had ever felt before.  Sarah's hands continue to play with her breasts as she feels a huge wave of pleasure build within her.
Sandy can feel and taste something is coming up in Sarah's body as her muscular neck continues to thrust her penis tongue into that young girl's snatch. Her grip and stroke on Sarah's cocks and cow tail is getting firmer and she thinks of someone fucking her into her mouth to make the sensation complete for Sarah. 'I guess it should be Ingrid with her black, sweaty and smelling triple cock ... well I will have to introduce those two to each other anyway because Sarah will need customized rubber undies ...' As those thoughts are running through her horned head, she feels a climax building up in her own body, starting from her itching tongue and spreading all over her bull woman's strange body ...
Sarah screams as she feels an orgasm wash over her.  Her pussy clamps onto Sandy's tongue cock, desperately miling it.  Meanwhile Sarah's twin cocks errupt, spraying cum all over Sandy's back and the floor.  Sarah is amazed by the force of the orgasm, which just keeping going.
Her cocks are shooting an amazing amount of cum and her pussy is gushing.
As Sarah ejaculates, so does Sandy - by her large twins, her clit, her anal snake cock, four teats on her breasts and four on her udder and last but not least her tongue. Muffled screams can be heard from her, almost being sucked into Sarah's greedy pussy by her tongue.  After more than a minute of pumping up her bull-woman semen she relaxes with a deep sigh, covered all over in Sarah's and her own cum. 'WOW!' is all Sandy can think about - young Sarah is quite competitive with her friends and lovers and Sandy is determined to have a threesome with her and Nicki as soon as possible. Maybe also a foursome with Ben or with Ingrid ... 
Sarah gasps for breath, the amazing sensation of cumming so hard lingering in her mind, dominating her thoughts.  Being filled with Sandy's cum only adds to the feeling.  When she finally regains the ability to speak, all her mind can say is 'That was unbelievable, I never felt anything like that.  Maybe I do belong here afterall.' Sarah smiles at Sandy, already craving more experiences with the bull-woman.
After a few more minutes of hugging and virtually endulging in those two sperm-covered freak bodies, Sandy is back in control of her strange tongue. 'I strongly believe you will make your home here and find friends who understand your needs and urges.' she whispers back, softly kissing beautiful young Sarah. 'And I guess you've already found one' she adds with her special smile.  But then again, there is regular school life and our two heroines are standing in a rest room, nude and virtually soaked in cum. 'We might have to have a shower before I take you to the admin office for check-in' Sandy giggles, taking Sarah by the hand ...
After the 'girls' had restored themselves (and each other ;-)) reasonably, Sandy cautiously peered out of the restroom to avoid being caught red-handed. Not that she had done something straightforwardly against the rules, but actually she would have liked to add some non-sexual credits to her LQHS reputation from time to time. She was lucky and no one was outside - it seemed lessons had already begun. To her that was no problem as she had reserved the first lesson for preparatory work on her own, but now she had to pass over her new student to someone official. 'I will introduce you to Bernadette Stopper who is the principal's secretary. She will check you in and make some appointments you will have to go through. A very nice young girl as you will see ... By the way, did you have your introductory interview as yet? I mean, there is a new psychologic counselor here on LQHS that you might not know from your application procedure ...'
'No, I didn't have my interviews yet.  I had just gotten here for the first time when I ran into you' Sarah replies.  Her mind still swimming with all that has just happened to her, she tries to focus on what Sandy is saying and what she needs to do.  Sarah can't help but smile as she imagines all that is instore for her at this new school.  'If you could just tell me where I need to go to get checked in or due the interview, that would be great' Sarah says to Sandy.
Sandy led the way towards Bernadette Stoppers office. It was told Bernadette had been offered several times to dedicate her full worktime only to her boss's requirements, but she would not leave being the 'students' nanny' at all and so she was still in charge of the check-in procedure and several other tasks allowing her to keep in contact with students. 'Bernie' as she was called by most of the teachers was a rather tall woman in her mid-twenties, tall and slender, although slightly curvy in some (the right) places. She had long brown hair, a silky skin and a most lovely face, and she looked rather shy than outgoing. Sandy had wondered if there was anything 'wrong' with her, but the two had never been in a situation to find the slightest evidence for that. But today Bernie seemed quite confused about seeing Sandy with long horns growing out of her forehead and quite some evidence she had also other parts of her body enhanced (She had not been on duty the day when Sandy had reported to Steven Stalwart as a freshly transformed bullwoman so it was her first time to see her in that new, more impressive form.) Sandy just smiled at her without a word of explanation, then she just went down to business: 'Morning, Bernie. How are you this morning? Look, I've just brought you a new student who apparently hasn't had any introduction or interview yet. Care to look if you have her file and maybe help her find her way through things?' Sandy knew she had just made Bernadette a gift most welcome and a shy smile back was her reward. But as always when Bernadette smiled that way, a gleaming was in her big brown eyes and her soft voice almost purred as she turned to Sarah: 'Morning, you two. Sure, I will look it up in a second. Ah, there it is.' 'You really had no interview and introduction yet, it says here', she went on after browsing the papers, 'well probably you are one of those who applied in between Cordelia and Sandra so I guess there was no one to do the job? Yes, there is a note here by Mr. Stalwart: Sarah Devereaux - could not spend too much time with her and her parents, but approval is a MUST for us. Bernadette, please refer her to Dr. Wessel immediately for an in-depth interview before all further admin procedures.' Bernadette had read the words only half aloud as if to make sure nothing embarassing might come up from that internal note. But then her voice was normal again when she addressed Sarah: 'I take it you have not seen Sandra Wessel so far?'
'No, I um just got here and Sandy was nice enough to bring me to your office' I say, smiling at Sandy.
I received a phone call from Bernadette Stopper who informed me a certain Sarah Devereaux was here for interviewing. Sarah Devereaux ... wasn't that ... sure, it was that little tailed beauty whose file I had read some days ago in an attempt to work myself through what had remained  unfinished since my predecessor, Dr.  Cordelia Winter, had left LQHS for personal reasons.  I rose to my hooved horsefeet, quickly checked my appearance in the mirror and headed for Bernadette's office. When I came in, I saw Bernadette, a young girl and a woman who - judging by her face and blonde hair - looked very much like my intimate friend Sandra Keller.  But that woman was taller, with a broader frame and most of all - I swallowed when I realized what it was - she was horned ...
'Hello Sandra' Sandy addressed the psychologist, feeling a little awkward because the two of them had not had the opportunity yet to talk about her recent transformation either. But if she wasn't exactly wrong, something in Dr. Wessel's eyes seemed to look like a horny eagerness to try out Sandy's new body after a first flash of doubt. So she gave a shy smile and just went on. 'Now Sarah, I will refer you to those two lovely ladies. Have a good start on LQHS and possibly we soon meet again - either in mathematics or economics or whenever I can help you with anything ...'
'Thanks for all your help, I hope that I will see you again soon' Sarah says, smiling at Sandy.  She hopes that the other two woman don't see the smile as anything but friendly, not giving away what happened between her and Sandy not long ago.  Sarah turns and faces Dr. Wessel.  'Hi, I'm Sarah Devereaux.'
Sarah's voice brought me back to reality in a second. I must admit that I had been equally shocked and intrigued by Sandy Keller having those large bovine horns - well, after all I had seen on LQHS and Pony Academy there was not a faint doubt those were for real. And while Sandy had not been petite before, now she reminded me of actress Brigitte Nielsen with that tall and broad-shouldered frame.  But now a student was here right in front of me, expecting me to help her. She sure was in trouble standing in between that oversexed freak woman Sandy, pretty Bernadette and probably myself with my faint equine scent, that much was obvious. Her curly blonde hair was wet as if she had taken a shower recently, but with my enhanced smelling capabilities it was no problem for me detecting that young Sarah was both sweating and leaking sperm. Her uneasy look confirmed what I had smelled and so I tried to give her a quick escape from that situation. 'Pleased to meet you, young Mistress, I'm Sandra Wessel, the LQHS pschologic counselor. If you do not mind, we might have   an interview right now to make sure you will get as much help and support as possible while you're on LQHS. Would that be OK?'
'That would be great' Sarah replies, relaxing a little.  It seems that her worries about her recent activity being obvious were unfounded.
'So let's go then' I suggested, leading the way out of Bernadette's office. 'See you, ladies.' Heading for my own office with Sarah following me, I tried to get my mind distracted from the point the young girl was a most delicious piece of pie both with her outwardly looks and with her monstrous genitalia I had not yet seen but could hardly avoid smelling. Yes, I would have to rely on colleagues: Dr.  Jytte Rossinger was about to leave LQHS as the Sina project did not need full-time attention any more - she would be both interested and helpful in getting a medical point of view on Sarah's condition. And there was a teacher here on LQHS, Ingrid Voight, blessed - or cursed - with a triple African mancock and corresponding testicles who managed quite well stowing her smelly and itching gear away without anyone 'normal' noticing.
There it was again - I came aware I fantasized about Sarah with a big double cockmeat squeezed in some of Ingrid's tight rubber diapers ...  'Quite a challenge to work in this job' I thought as I offered Sarah a seat ...
Sarah takes a seat.  She couldn't help but eye Dr. Wessel as they walked and she found that she had gotten turned on by the sight.  'Must control myself' Sarah thinks to herself as she awaits the start of the questioning.
'You're looking quite excited to me' I tried to start a conversation and make Sarah feel comfortable. If that was possible at all because my nostrils kept telling me that girl must have ejaculated into her undies recently and at least once. Instantly I remembered the difficulties I had experienced at university after being turned into what I was. But as she had been born ass-tailed and twin-cocked maybe she did feel comfortable with that and possibly she would have to be trained severely not to spoil her social and professional chances that way. My fantasies went running wild - on the one hand I wanted to inhale the smell of Sarah's used underpanties, on the other hand I felt a lust to chastise her monstrous genitalia and show her how to behave well. But that would have to wait - no therapy before disgnosis ...
'Well, Sarah, care to tell me what brought you here and what your expectations are?'  
'I'm here because my um, special attributes made it impossible for me to go to regular school.  People were scared of me, and I got attacked a couple times' Sarah says with pain in her voice.  'I just want to learn to live with my body and be in a place where i'm not weird.'
I nodded at Sarah. 'You certainly do not make a weird impression on me', I answered with a calming smile, 'although I have read about ...  um ... special attributes of yours.' Saying so I had to disregard a very thick blow of sperm scent making its way into my nostrils right at that moment. But I knew I was oversensitive, being part equine - and after all my first objective was to make that little blonde slut-by-nature feel at ease within LQHS, with myself and with the things ahead of her. I went on: 'As you will know, LQHS is for people who are different in sexual ways. But it is in our objectives on the one hand to help you reduce unwanted public attention or disrespect to your ... um ... attributes and on the other hand to help you develop a well-rounded personality, accepting your attributes and making the most of pleasure and maybe even success out of them.' I took a deep breath, feeling almost proud of myself stating the LQHS policy to my first LQHS newby client in my own words.  'But it seems to me you have made quite some negative experience with other people who tend to believe they are normal. Well, it might be pretty early for you to tell me about that ...' Actually this was a bait I wanted Sarah to take, but for her own good. I had to have an impression of how outgoing she was about her ... um ... attributes ...

